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our Western world, of his own powerful efforts in our be-
half ; of the importance of the success of this first leading
enterprise ; of what had already been done, and of what
remained to be accomplished.

Mr. Adams listened to me patiently until I had finished.
" Sir," said he, " if I were to follow the impulse of my
present feelings I would unhesitatingly answer, 4Yes, I will
go at the risk of my life,* for God knows that if I could
be spared to participate in so interesting a ceremony, one
that I have feared I should never witness, I would be will-
ing to die the next. My hopes would be more than real-
ized, and the toil of twenty years fully repaid. But," he
added, " I am old, verging toward seventy-seven, and I feel
the hand of decay working fearfully upon my body, and,
as my enemies say, upon my mind. J am averse to every-
thing like show or parade, and even now find myself more
pained than pleased with a thousand civilities I know are
meant in the kindest possible sense. I have been per-
suaded to make this journey for the benefit of my health,
and hoped that I might have been permitted to do it in
peace and quiet. Yet it is difficult to refuse warm-hearted
courtesies. Here I am with my children and friends, with
whom I would gladly remain. But here comes a messen-
ger from General Porter, with whom I have promised to
pass the night, and I presume he is growing impatient."

At this moment the gentleman who had introduced me,
stepped up and informed the ex-President that his host
was waiting for him. Mr. Adams introduced me to his
party, and invited me to join them on the following day in
an excursion to the Canada shore. This invitation I ac-
cepted, and finding that the gentlemen of the party were
all much older than myself, I offered to conduct Mr.
Adams to his quarters at General Porter's. He accepted
my services, and at once resumed the conversation.

He expressed the deepest possible interest in our plans
and prospects, adverted to the extraordinary change that
had taken place in the West within his recollection, and
of his strong desire to see this wonderful country. But
the length of the journey, his impaired constitution, his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